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Carol of the Bells 


The Christmas tree was perfect. Lights twinkled on the branches, their glow catching the multitude of 
ornaments that David had hung. One that dangled halfway up the tree made him smile whenever he saw it. 


Happy Ist Christmas, Dave and David! 


After nearly thirty years together, and a change in the laws, they'd decided to get married. The summer had 


been perfect for it and, standing on a beach in Hawaii, they'd declared their love for one another. 


David couldn't be happier. Sitting beside the tree, he glanced at the ring on his finger. It was a simple gold band. 
Inscribed on the inside was the date and time of their marriage. Smiling to himself, he recalled the moment 
when his lover had stepped on to the beach to come and meet him. Both of them had been dressed in white 
and Dave, with his long red hair, had been a vision to David. They'd been through so much over the years to 
bring them to that moment that the wedding felt like the perfect ending. The icing on the cake. 


Getting to his feet, he began to raid the house for gifts. He stacked them beneath the tree, piles of boxes 
wrapped in gold and red paper. One of them was the wedding album that he'd promised to Dave so many 


months before, a permanent memento of that day by the sea. 


The clock on the fireplace told him that it was nearly [Opm. Dave would be home soon and they could begin 
their first Christmas together. 


He wandered to the kitchen and put on the coffee before doing the finishing touches to the house. Everything 
looked so perfect with decorations and ornaments filling every spot. A fire crackled in the fireplace and, folded 
on the couch, was a large blanket for them both to nestle beneath. 

The front door clicked open and David leaned against the kitchen door. He smiled as he watched Mustaine walk 
in. The older man was laden down with bags and he was all but buried in his thick winter clothes. A scarf was 
pulled over his nose and mouth and a beanie hat was pulled down over his head. He looked adorable and David 
just wanted to wrap his arms around his husband and hold him close. 


“Evening.” 


Hazel eyes peered over the scarf and David grinned as Dave took him in. He watched as the corners of the 


older man's eyes crinkled in to a smile. Dave mumbled a reply through the scarf. 

Stepping up to him, David gently pulled the grey woollen garment from his husband's lips. "What did you say?" 
"| said, "Evening",” Dave replied with a smile. 

David couldn't help but melt and he leaned in for a gentle kiss. Taking the bags from Dave, he placed them to 
one side and wrapped his arms around his husband's waist. The love he felt for the other man flowed over 
him like water, warming his soul and making his heart beat that little faster. 

"Missed you," he murmured. 

‘Ive only been gone an hour," Dave quietly said. 

David shrugged. "Still" He paused and looked around himself. "Happy first Christmas, Mr Mustaine.’ 

At that, Dave's eyes lit up. The older man had been through so much in his life; beaten up, rejected, tossed 
from the band he loved so much. Yet David knew that he'd found his home and his love with himself. His arms 


tightened around David and the younger man gasped as he was floored with a warm, hungry kiss. 


"Happy first Christmas, Mr Ellefson. May it be the first of many." 


